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WORSHIPFVL THE 


PATRON AND: PATERNE 
OF GOOD ARTS, M-. Ioux' 
CLiaPHam, Eſquire, one of 
the ſixe Clarkes of the 


Chauncerie. 


D. D. 


NES! IR,the multitude of Writers in our 
IJ age hath begotten a ſcarcitic of Pa- 
El) crons. And Potſieis growne ſo fre- 
quent,that it may ſay with XN z7obe, inopern ſe 
copia fecit : when ir owne communitie hath 
brought it into contempt. Infomuch that 
being about to publiſh theſe ſlight Com- 
poſures, which haue ſo far ore-leaven'd my 
diſpoſition, addi&ted to nothing leſſe then 
popularitic ; that notwithſtanding my deſire 
to ſuppreſlc ir,yer == iecore exire caprificus, 
I was compelled with Ctullss, yer dome no 
: Oz Os 


————— 
n t 
.. The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
 Uumat illepidum libellum, when I could nor 
thinke of any that would be fo partiall as to 
think: has nugas eſſe aliquid:ſceing that now- 
adaies Theſpis cannot att without the repre- 
| henſion of So/on: And moſt men, like ſuper- 
cilious Cato's,cver cenſure verſeto be looſe, 
though ir be never ſo ſtriftly reſtrain'd with- 
in the limits of vntainted numbers : Till ar 
laſt,through the happy knowledge of your 
ſclte,l reſofu'd to make intruſton'ambirious 
to you, from whom I could not chooſe bur 
conceiue encouragement, when your ela- } 
borate lines doe| promiſe you to fauour 
thatin others,which others admire in you.l 
could here enter intoa diſcourſe of your de- 
ſerucd praiſes,butthat I know it cannot bee 
acceptable to an ingenuous diſpoſition; and 
I bode ita burthen intolerable for an vnable 
qui;l.Neither can Alexander diſgelt the ſoo- 
things of Ariſtobulps,ncither will he ſuffer a- 
ny to portray out his ſtature but Polrcletus. 
Sith then I cannot like Protogenes,iudgetru. 
ly de laneis Apelleis,l m_ ouer that in ſi- 
Jence which wold ſurpaſſe all my indevours 
Itis allI ſecke, if the aboundance of your 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatiry:” © 
worth may take away any thing from the vn2 | 
worthineſſe of my imperfe& labors. And if 
thar laurell,dode frontis premia, which ſha- 
dowes your temples, ſhall proue to me as 
Naturaliſts report to all, 9m actuaze, I will 
not feare the tyrannics of our cenſuring 
times; but whileſt other Nightingales boaſt 
the ſufficiency of their Muſick to coment ir 
ſelfc ; this onely ſball excuſe her ſcritching_ 
by being the bird of Palles. To whoſe prote- | 
Aion in you, I commirboth ir and my ſelfe, 
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Tothe Ingenious and [ngenu- 
ous Readers, 


Za Enlemen, for the beſt of you I deſire 
Gi fo be no more, and the worſt, 1 hope, 
ed) will prome no leſſe, To you onely I offer * 
ihe peru me of my labours. If 4B) immg- 
deſt Thalafſms require mouing Epigrams, and 
| laſcinious Odes, able tocorrupt aVeſts!ll, and 
make” Priapus bluſh at his owne rites, I pray 
him to abſtaine bis fraſtrated expettation. 1 
loue, not to ſt before my Reader. the head of 
Polypus, Ner do 1 account it « ſufficient ex- 
cuſe for Poets to ſay; Laſciua eſt nobis pagi- 
na, vita proba. / would have Carmina Ithi- 
phallica, «ud Feſcinina bawiſht from their 
IVritings, and mot onely themſelnes to liue well, 
but ther limes to bee drawne out by their liacs. 
I cannet ſatisfie neither thoſe greedy purſuers 
of bumours, tuat would haxe leſts broken 


againſt Gentlemen F ſhers little legs, enery Che- 
nalieres _ 
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WIE FF ECERELDS 
TotheReader, 

walteres bald pate vnconcred, and the deforms- 
Fies of a hooded dame decipher d through her 
Make. Nothing but Satyrs, whips, and Scour- 
wh, I fa: I will not defile my ſelfe 


ges, to / 
with others pitch, indging him alwaies 4 noto« | 
riows corrupted perſon, that beſt expreſſes the 
guilt in others, which hee findes linelieſt cha- 
radtered in bimſelfe. Tet if any of them [ball 
tempt me, they ſball finde me an Archilochus, 
. whoſe Standiſh can ſwarm with waſps as well |. 
as his Sepulcher. I requeſt alſo thoſe, that come 
as Cato intothe Theater, tantum vt exirent, 
who ſeeing the Title of my booke take it wp, 
where 
LeRis vix paginis duabus 
SpeCtant deſcatholicon ſeuerez _ 
Either not to begin to reade, or not to ſbew 
their diſlike in their diſcontinuance. But as for 
you, whoſe ſqueamiſh niceneſſe condemnes Poe- 
'[1, becauſe it is ſo, be as far from me, as 1 ende- 
wour to be from your ignorance. 'T it not to you, 
But, Ad ſacra vatum carmen affero noſtrum, 
N ow a greater ſcarcity then you bane of wit| 
befall you. what meane you to mone in a Spheare 
aboue your knowledge, and cenſure exquiſte| - 
numbers, 


| 


call moinhiy v5 nears & The yew No eſſe are thoſe, 


\ 


To the Reader. 


numbers, which your capacity cannotreach to? 
Know Poeſy is Dinine: no maruaile if it ſute 
mort the humor of earthly clods ;, Gronell with | 
your detected cogitations, while they breath 
heauenly raptures. 
---- Quos Cantor Apollo 
Non patitur verſare lutum. 

"Tis not your ſcandalous imputations can 
Jully the luſtre of a Poet : the Arch-builder of 
this Pninerſe is ſo ſliled; whom therefore they 


whom that Dininity with Celeſtiall inſpirati- 
ns abſtratts from the ſociety of men. As for 
my ſclfe ſo far am I from the ſlighted opinion 
of ſuch, that it is my wiſh 
--- Me primum ante omnia Muſz. 

Quarum ſacra fero,ardenti perculſus amore 
Accipiant, cceliq, vias, & ſidera monſtrent, 
And (ob you) that are Caſtalidum decus 
ſororum, That hane beene rockt in the laps of 
the Nurſing Muſes, ſuffer me to taſtof your 


| CAMilke, as for your Hony I will not preſume to 


touch, Though my want of induſtry denies mee 
your Crownes of Iny, yet, Non ſum adeode- 
formis, but that I deeme my ſelfe worthy of a 


{avie . 


: CR 


To theReader. 
(prie of Laarell, But 1 feare my inſt ſpleene, 


and zealous affettion hath tranſported mee too 
far. 1 will ther efore returne to you (ingenious 
Readers ) whoms I earneſtly requeſt, thit it may 
be lawfull for me tolige, Occipiti caxco, ſe. 
cur d in your approbations from all the diſlikes 
which 1 «(moſt deſire may be ſprinkled vpon me 
zo kindle my more earneſt flame, As forthe 
Story Itreate of, I will not urge your faith,net- 
ther in the thing it ſelfe, nor the relation: for 
being « matter | ſo diuerſly ſpoken of among ſt 
diners writers, 1 was witerly ignorant, 4s Sa- 
bellicus ſaith wpon the ſame, In re tam anti- 
qua, & fabuleſa, quid certh dicerem. 7 
thourht it as good therefore to follow my ovne 
fancy, as the uncertainty of others: hoping my 
authority will paſſe currant ; when Omnibus 
hoc licitum eft Poctis. /f' af any time, the 
frequency of reading about the Hiſtory bath be- 
got imitation, impute it to the obnions aptueſſe 
of the Authour; ſo copious, that ſcarce no in- 
wention lines from bis lines, that another car 
imagine fit for the ſame matter. Howſoeuer 
community may excuſe a bad cuſtome.Few there 


| are which «re oncly ſuppoſititi) to [rene 
480M; an 
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; TotheReader. 

end for my ſclfe 1 am not often faulty in that 
kind. For I proteſt ] haue many times tooke 
paines to ſhun his almoſt incuitable ſentences: 
But I will not make a faalt by excuſing. Accept 
it as it is, it 1s my firſt child,but not the heyre of © 
all the fathers wit. There is ſome laid wp ito 
inrich a (econd brother, to keepe it from ac- 
cuſtomed diſboneſty, when I ſhall put it to ſbift ® 
into the world: yet if this proue a griefe tothe 
parent, 1 will inflantly be diuorc't from Tha- 
lia, and make my ſelfe happy. in the progeny 
from a better ſtocke; Farewell. 


Thine: 


T. E. 
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Tus AxGYMENT, 
Racles counceld to preſerue, « ſoune 
Expoſed is to death reſers's by chance 
Doth all that to bim's drftin'd to be done. 
In Fatbers bloud be fleepes bis impious lance, 
Partakes inceftuons ſweetes through 1 | aero .. 
Vnull trath hnowne, be teares out o:* 
Ss hilles bys mother, and by lightning rough <t 


wet 4 vas Te K 4 bas . WAY EFOTITA a * 
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Og Cinebya pallid queene ofnight, 
BY Had ſeuen times pac'd through cach ccelc- 


ttial $ Signe, 
a nigga ſhurring vp her light, 
Sometimes more "egy wing all her ſhine, 
Since T bebes,the Tragedics, 
With wanton Odes — vnholy are, MP 
q iT B 


CANTO. 1. 


And ceremonious vſe did folemnize 
The royall nuptials of a royall paire, 
Loue was not barren: bur /ocaft«'r wombe 
Gaue certaine notice of enſuing fruits, 
That not a -_ all Laixe might intombe, 


O 


Iflue ſo well obliuions force confutes, | 
Wherefore the hopefull father ſtrait deerees 

To ſearch the fate of yet his vnborne heire : 

For man, vnpatient of yncertainrties, (are, 
Loues to know truths,though known they gricuous 
To Delphos then his brother Crees byes, 

Where great Apolls from his ſecret Cell 
Declares events in myſtick prophehies, 
| Anſweres darke queſtions, and mens fate forctelles. 
Here all obſequious duties done and paſt, 

His prayers intreating what his gifts enforc't: 

The Heauenly Pricſt this anſwere made at laſt, 
And for their beſt indeauours told the worſt, 

T he Child that but an Embrio ts aa yet 

Pj J N ature rarely good, by Fortune bad, 

Shall wed bis mot her brothers ſhall beget, 

e And worke bis death,of whom bu life be had. 

No ſooner ended was the dire preſage, 

But as a man transform'd poore Creex ſtood: 

Feare ſuch a warre with hofts of doubts did wage, 
That teares ſupply'd the office of his blood. 
Not any tiaRure of Vermulion red, | | 
Did keepe poſſeſhon on his liuclefle cheeke, "el | 


To 


CANTO. L 
Bur leauing that with ſalt deaw coloured 
The fainting heart to cheriſh out did ſeeke. 
A ſudden palfie quiver'd every lim, ll 
So great an eatth-quake ſhooke that little world; 
His tongue grew infant,and his fight waxt dim: 
His haire (by nature ſoft) diftraQtion cnt'd : 
Great ſignes of griefe did ſhew a griefe too great 
To boundit ſelfe, or be expreſt in fignes ; 
As little Tablers do in briefe repeat 
The ample ſumme contain'd in larger lines. 
No ſooner reafon was recoucred, 
Burt finding griefe ſhould not be long prolong'd, 
Ere 5 light, what one fey” Lama. 
He parts the weight to whs the weight belong'd. 
For time not many wafted ſands had ſpent, 
Ere Haſt, the Herald of roo ill fuccefle, 
Inforc'd Sufpition doubt ſome ill event : 
That knew delay till vſher'd happinefle. 
The longing King ficke in this ſhort rerurne, 
Feeles many firs of cold deſpairing fires, 


As oftcn freezing as he oft doth burne, 


Deſires to know, yet feares what he dehires. 
Tell me (quothhe) yer prethee do not tell; 
If cloudes forerell a trempeſts violence, | 
If lookes not right cote ſomerhing thar's not well ; 
Keep forrowthere, which hurts proccedin . nmveyy 
If thy tongues | e harfh'y.jarres on chance, 

Conceale the Story m_ newes, 

- 


j 


ay : } < 


CANTO. 1; | 
I canendure a patient ignorance 
And rather hi, then to repent, Su chuſe. 
bane mo is t for me toliue in hope, 
hen knowing truths, to haue m deſpai 
Expected miſchiefes haue an ele oe fn j 
And till are preſcnt,ere they preſencare. 
Bur if that Fortune will ſo much forger, 
To be herſelfe, as to be fortunate, 
Ber not mo ro diſcharge the debr 
That may inriehall my enſuing ſtate. | 
Here did he ſtay,though ſtill he might haue ſpoke, 
Had not Suſpence, too lens blood Al 
Longing to be reſolu'd, more ſpeeches Colts ; 
When Silence yet gaue words more libertie. 
Bur ſpeechleſle Cree priſons vp his tongue, 
And will not take occaſhon to reucale ; 
But with fixt eye-balles, and a head downe hung, 
Declares the meſſage which he would conceale. 
By this the King conicRures, that 'tis ill, 
Yer could not gather what that ill ſhould be : 
He ſaw too much a fainting heart to kill, 
Burt not enough to cleare yncertaintie, 
Therefore afreſh he doth renew his ſuirc, 
More earneſt now to haue him tell the wort, 
'Then carſt defirous that he ſhould be mure ; 
Tntreating now, what he refuſd at firſt, 
Although (quorh he) by this I know too much 
To make me yrctched,though the reft PR n3 
ct 


CAN TO.r. 
Yetloe, the fondnefle of our nature's ſuch, 
As much to grieue at doubred ills, as ſhowne. 
Suſpition euer doth farre more torment, | 
Then can the miſchiefe that we doe ſuſpeR, 
When neuer certaine of the hid eyent, 
After one ill, we ſtill a worſe expect. 
The ominous blaze of heauens tantaſtick fire, 
That never ſhines, but for prodigious end, 
Afﬀrights th'vnskilfull gazets that admire, 
When knowing not what, they know they do por- 
Hadſt thou with offrings nere ſolicited (tend. 
The Debian Altars, for vohappy truth, 
With hope my ſelfe I might hauc flarrered : 
Mine age ſhould nere haue envy'd atmy youth. 
Bur fith the Gods do otherwiſe conſent, 


 Adde not more miſchiefe to the ſacred doome, 


Tel what thou know ſt,that told, we may prevent, | 
Or arm'd with patience, beare what ere thal come. | 
Here reſts againe the yet yncertaine king, 
And here againe doth {eov hold his k 
A while Anning what his haſt did brin 
Thar griefe late told,might ſormwhar oricle releaſc. 
Fain would he ſpeak ſome cofort that was faign'd, 
Faine would he place the words in other ſence q 
But feare of what might him conſtrain 
To be offenſive, for - Pan 4 1m : 
Who being heard, looke how —— alafſe Terre, 
If I compare what is beyond compare ; 

HB B 3 Too 
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Too flight are words, to0 weake are Chargers. 
Tex the peſiney that vn-yerred are. 

Well may we draw {oft-natur'd men that melt 
At others ſorrowes with drawnd cheekes.& eyes! 
Burt as for him that hath the ſorrow felt, 

The cunning 6G pealill w tha vaile defariad. | 
Suffice it that he gricues, and ſpends his houres - 

In ſolitary lonencſle; caſts what muſt he done, 
Whether rq yeeld vnto the higher powers, 

Or by preuention their intents ro ſhun. 

When through times {wifinefle now the time was 
Thar this =—_ ifſye muſt be borge, (come, 
The ſecxes foarrowes of a labourin wembe 

Sciſts the queenc, of alblauegriefe forlorne. _ 
Vnto whole ſuccounprople more no, 1 
Inuoke Pulwnuwy for an eaſe birth; - 

Saturn; Alarsgdecked all about, . 

Invite chew -oripaanN the eatth. 

Andoh Lagina thou £ rayers heard ft, 

Though th'other office nj Deitic 

Had betzer ſhewne,how much that thou cegard'0 Q 
The ſacred yowes that then were made to thee, 
oy itn 42 nymp Apna ying 4; eſt in the wood, 
Initea claiping an Ivory Thou; | 
The. Name nk. and -p 1 Tygers blood 
Make thy darts bluſh ro {ee'rhee naurther ſo. 
And do thou now to pitic here begin? 

Or want 't DE T1 IRA wo tyraunize? 


Loe 


TT 


| 


CANTO.1 

Loe ſuch a / nag nere before hath bin; 
Prey to ce, to thy victories. 
hi donor us e's ho Fate 
Decrees,ſhall happen, all you reſt decree : 
Your beauenly willes differ from ours eſtate, 
Which thr our Weaknefle ftill contrary be. 
But youdo all conſpire in one conſent, | 
To make vnhappy that which muſt be ſo ; 
More cruelf, when your crucltic might prevent, 
What miſchicfes fall after you pitic ſhow. 
Wherefore a fafe deliverance thou gau'ft 
And now a goodly iſſue ſprings at laſt. | 
Had(ſt thou Jeftro)'d what hou vnkindly ſau dſt, 
My preſent quill had not told ſorrowes paſt, 
For now no ſooner was the tidings Grought 
To Lau hearing of what's come to paſle, 
Bur that freſh'cares, and:contradifting thoughts 
Ariſe to trouble what not ſcrled was.” Wes 
Burt taking truce a while, he goes to ſee 
After what ſort a child fo ill might looke, 
Whether not monſtrous as his manners bee, 
Seeing the face is the ſoules reckoning booke, 
Yerhe not found what reaſon thought he ſhould, 
A ſwarthy viſage,clouded vp in frownes, 
Sunke cies, that buried in their houſes ſtood, 
Or torted ſhadowes which his temples crowne; 
Bur there as in a glafſe himſelfe he ſaw, 
Andin his check markt how his checke was dy'd, 

B 4 | Where 


CANTO tn 
Where cunning Nature beds of flowers did draw, 
Whoſe head to crop, hard harts wold haye deny'd, 


Long in this mirror he himlelfe beheld, 
Till like N arciſſs ſclfe-cnamored, 
He ſeem'd transform'd; & when his peace he held, 
His owne perfeCtions he in filence read, 

In thoſe faire eyes, that ſoem'd to mocke his eyes, 
Imagination from her duty ſweru'd, 
Attentiue wondring, a ſelfe-loue deſcries, 
Being not himſelfe,when he himſelfe obſeru'd. 
P:gmalion-like,with many a melting kifle, 

He dotes ypon this picture he had made, 

Onely defire in him contraried, his, 

Who for his liucleſſe Image motion pray'd: 

This grieving,that his workemanſhip expreſt 
Vuto the life,a creature ſo (divine ; | 

Wikſhrt thoſe pure beaurics were in Tuory dreft, 
Whoſe white, nor ſin might ſpot, nor time decline, 
What reaſon is't, that reaſon ſhould colle&t 
(Sayes he, when wonder to his words gaye place) 
Our diſpoſition in our eyes is page 
Reading our mindes imprinted in our face? 

Were that an axiome : whot that ſhould admire 
This apt proportion of well-orderd parts? 

This breath perfum'd to kindle Capad: fire, 

Thefe precious chaines to priſon captiud hearts: 
And would not grant this were the decent bower, 
Where comely Graces had fet downe to ml 


| 
| 
| 


| 
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CANTO 1. 
Where Vertue, of her ſclfe an ample dower, 
| | Wedded her ſelfe,diuorc'd from other Cell. 
If glorious Temples with their pride declare 
Th inhabited greatneſle of the Deity ; 
Oh then what precious Iewels lodged are 
In fuch a gorgeous'well-built Treaſury! 
Surely at fed it can bur be 
Of the expetted riches, and not fraughe 
With the {uſpe&ed maſſe of iniury: 
Nought ſure can heere be harbor'd that is naughe, 
Sin would hauc goſc a more vnpoliſh't den 
Whoſe vgly building it could not defile, 
More babirom lookes for direfull agents, when 
Theſe ſeeme not rude,and feed of frowning ſmile, 
Vnleſle, perchance, Vice, weary of contempr, 
Would borrow count'nance of this countenance, 
Hauing no other . but whar's lene 
It's owne vnſcene misfeature to aduance: 
For hadit beene truely apparelled 
In't owne natiue garments, as ſoone I ſhould 
Haue loath'd the | am1vy as that it harboured; 
As ſoone haue hated, as now lou'd it good. 
Oh could our eyes carry a ſtronger fight 
Then mans compacted out-ſ1de could refleR; 
Or were his breſt tranſparant as the light, 
To let weake beames his inward parts dete@t, 
This gay attire of bcauty would no more 
Bewitch our fancies, then a golden chaine 


Worne 


CANTO. 1. 

Worne from it's place, or 7 hets Paramours 
Diviniog bluſh before a ſhowre of raine, 
But when the face. is all we can perccjue, 
And as that pleaſes we affeed are, 
How eafie is t for beauty to deceive, 
When ſinne ill hides it ſelfe by ſeeming faire ? 
And it may be,'twas for ſome greater ws | 
That ſubtil Nature fram'd this feature thus, 
Namely, to further what the Gods pretend, 
Which nere ſhe could, were this not glorious, 
Now ſuch a precious ſanguine is tide 
In th azure conduits of well-branched vaines, 
As to let out were worſe then parricide, . 
In other veſicll,then whar it containes. 
So rare this forme, as ſure 'tis worſer farre 
For me to offer violence, then for it 
T*attempr the crimes that to it deftin d are, : 
When It of force, I a free fault commit. | 
T loue thee, ſonne,too well thoſe powers know | 
The hearts of parents, and how much a child | 
In barren'ſt pitie makes affection grow. 

Oh that thou wer't leſle comely,or lefle yild. 
' Yethowſoere;ſhall my kinde Hndnefle adde 
More power to Fortune, ouer fubicct man ? 
Who well may triumph if we warning had, 
Yer doe not ſhunne her frailtie when we can. 
Sball I, ro faue thy life, go looſe mine owne? 
Procure the name of Inceſt ro my bed ? 


And 
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nd what hath-nero in ages paſt beene knowne; * 

uffer a brotherin a Fathers'ftead. + '''' 7 

irſt, let me berrer manifeſt my loue 

o thee my ſonne, firſt ler rhis beaurie dye: 

nſporred,avſuch beautic doth behooue : 

lowers are phuck'r, when freſh, nor being drye, 
Neuer ſhall Writers blot thymemorie, -- - 
r from-thy life ferch arguryent to their ſong; 
ut for thee blame deaths haſty crucltie, + 
eem'd vertues hope, had{t thou not dy dſoyong, 
h you depriued fathers,that with teares, 

chold your childrens time lefſe Funeral, 
Dry,dry your eyes, with them are fled your feares, 

n their deepe graues your cares lye tombed all, 

Call not ro minde their forme, their wantorinefle 
They wearicd time with ; neuer (alas) recount 
The hopes you had, thar they your age ſhold bleſſe: 
Such reckonings oft fall ſhort of our account. 
Oft haue I ſcene n cuc jous Gardmer 
Cheriſh an imp with the kind ſtarr he had, (beare; 
Whoſe = eay flowers & | umn; bloomes did 
| But the beſt fruithis age could ſhew was bad: 
Then he repents his cares, and labours loft, 
Wiſhing it then had periſhe when it pleafd, 
Or herk nere had hop'd, fince hopes are croſt, ' 
Then a ſau'd labour might hane forrow eafd, 
Many faire Sun-ſhines doe our youth adorne; 
' But when as age gines libertie to finne, - - 
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A doudy evening doth eclipſe our morne] 
Weedes ouergrow the before hath bin; 
And farmore pleaſing do wefindit then, 
If being vertuous we had periſhed 
Thar our kind parents might lamene vs, when 
Thing oe wring more teares then being dead, - 
Here forcing pitty ſornewhar to retire 
A re-guilty weapon forth he drawes, ? 
ich lifring vp taccompliſh his defire 
AﬀeQion ſtates bis hand, and makes him pauſe. 
The child, with 
image es: 
hall relents 


"art hey om herewi 
| in diftrated paſſion thus he cryes. 
Can nature be ſo ' vio 

As that a father ſhould a Butcher 
Can the leaſt drop, that a childs eye lers fall 
Paſſe vnregarded without efficacy? 

Orif there could; can heauen for wot (nn 
In the loud language of confuſed Th 
Can ſuch an att be, and the clouds not breake? 
Nor lower artillery cleaue the carth in ſunder? 
Or if example might the fa admit, 

And heauen not puniſh ys for doing ill: 
CanT, whoſe heart was he're ſo brazen yet, _ 
As the mean'ſt bloudleſſe creatures bloud to ſpill, 
Firſt on my ſonne my cruelty expreſſe? 
A father more inhumane then a man, 


To 
| 
EE EE 
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ſs others kind, ro mine owne pirtileſle, 

. [Che fanguine ſpill; that with my ſanguine ran. 
w þ 4706/10 0mnd rata om. 
ram'd of a harder mould, then could be found 
ongſt th'obdurate vulgar tyranny, 
or rawet rank yas; ror 5, BUR 
I neuer ſhould thy Puncrals bewaile 
Jump nr PD ry 
7 purple till would a pony pale, 
Mourning my fault, thy would mourning 
Thoſe hands mult be more irreligious far (lacke. 
Then mine, and challenge a lefſe intereſt 
In this ſame life, that mult this life debar. 
A heart thar's priſon'd 1n an iron breſt., 
Hereafter when thy Epitaph worne out 
| Jn lerters old, revives thy ory new, 
The weeping readers, that do ftand abour 
And throgh their tears the crime do view, 
Will wrong my ſoftnefle thus, and thus exclaime: 
| What flinty marter did the man e2 
How was the womb from whence he came? 
That relentlefſe a ſonnes life depoſc? 
When we, that but ſpeQators, abſent bee 
And no beholders of what we behold, 
Thaw into water, when we thinke we ſce 
- | The mercilefſe murder which he did of old, 
The ſtone that now weepes ore this Monument 


| Was for campaſſionace teares firſt made a ſtone: o 
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CANTO, 1. 
If Pitry then attir'd in marble wenr, .;// -;- 


What garment did ſuch Cruelty 
Our Writers ſurely do paſt times 
And rell but tales for vs to emulate. ' | 
Where in our age can weſſuch aQts eſpye? 
Such deeds beyond ourreach to imitate, | 
The ſeaſons are bur nick-nam'd, and we rye 
Theirs were the Iron, ours the golden tines: 
Onely we'wanr theirplenty,the reaſon why, 
Our age is puniſh for their ages crimes. 
Ere thus cada db aredearce death, 
Thy hand,oh child,my ſcandall ſhall prevent, 
Finiſh thy miſchiefes with ynworrby nary 
Be worſe then thou arr able to repent, 
Before that I, in whom compaſſhon fits, - 
My vnſtain'd hands in guiltlefle bloud forme 
Some wretch for ſuch a villanie's more fit, 
I cannot heare thy cries and perſecute, | 
Here tears from theirſRopt fountains gan to break, 
Whereat he houſes vp the farall knife: - 
And having nothing more that he could ſpeake, 
Scekes 'mongſt his Swains one to attempt his life, 
Poore men, alas, they all were pitrifull, | 
Whoſe onely praQtiſe euer was to ſaue: 
Yet one there was amongft the reſt more dull, :. 
Whoſe lookes of crabbed manners notice gaue, ' ' 
Thisfrom his fellowes'being cal'd apart, T 
The King thinkes ape tro art a Fragedy; - . Ys j 
0 


on? 
» bi 


' 


l 
| : 


CANTO.'1. _ooy 

| To him he opes the hid griefes of his heart,  ' 

And ſtrictly charges that his ſonne do dic, 

Do not I pray (quoth he) expoſtulare, 

| Or blame me being thus vnnacurall; 

| Know onely this, Repentance comes too late, 

| When either this, or a worſe ill muſt fall, 

And oh deere child, when thy pure ſoule is freed 

From this corps priſon, let itreſt in peace 

\|Inpleafant and on eſmbroſiateede; 

Ler not my att thy happineſle decreaſe, 

Tis hou che baſh define Thani ce ties (firſt 

Makes me thus cruell: by my cleere thoughts I'de 

My ſecond breath, that fame affoords me,giue, | 

Dye twiſe, then by thy death onee live accurſt, - - 

Could Deſtinies bur alter their intent, | 

Or Delpbes contraditt it owne prelage, 

I'de let ati immortality be ſpent, 

Ere thou ſhouldſ periſh in vnripen'd age. 

Nov for thy ſelfe 'tis, that thy ſelfe mult die: 

Who clſe muſt liue the monlter of the earth: 

No offring elſc the Gods can pacifie, 

,: |Dye then new borne, ere liue to curfe thy birth, 
' | Eu'n as a froward child affe&ted _ 

_ [Playing the wanton, with ſome ſhazpe delight, - | 

I Whoſe ſport thaugh pleafing ; yer will hurt. his 

'\ | Cries being had, or taken from his fight: - (hand, 

# | Thelike inconftantpafhons hald tbis Kidg, " 

Grieuing to looſe w — F 


[ 


P77 TT Cage OTTTOTT. 
And more, alas!he ſorrowes in this thing, 4 
That that ſhold grieue him which ſhol Frm 
Now doth he print his laſt departing kiſſe 
Whea now afteQion coines ſome new delay: 
Onely (quoth he) I will bur viter this, 
Then ftriuesto ſpeake when he had nought to fay, 
The mother, not ſo manly in her woe, 
Speakes all her forrowes in a female eye ; 
Like weeping Rbes, when ſhe ſhould forgoe 
Her firſt borne ſonne, through Seterze: crueltic, 
After her priefe { & greater yent, | 
Had ſigh'd a fare-well from her big-ſwoln heart, |. 
With briny Mirrh, that Read of Odors went, | 
She balmies the Hearfc, & now the Hearſe departs, | 
Now had the Sunne, with bluſhing modeſty 
Tooke his vnwilling leave on Ther cheeke, j 
And other Tapers of the golden sky 
Pur out their lights, elſewhere the night to ſeeke; - 
When earely riſcr Phorbaz,iollictt ſwaine 
That on Citherox tunes an oaten quill, 4 
Diſplay'd his filuer-flockes ypon the plaine, . - 
E 
V 
C 
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Himfelfe to be inſpir'd, fate on the Hill. 

Where many _— Madrigals he ſang 

In praife of Pw, with many amorous laics 

Shepheards loves, that all the Medowes rang, 

And Phabw ſeem'd attentive with his raics, 
There fell he to compaſhon Mai 

' And great mens cacesin ſucha blithſome ſiraine 

| As. 
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As well his Muſicke did his minde deſcry "1 | 

His ſong, & thoughts did the fame notes chtaine; + 

When on the ſudde ſome neer neighboring ſhrike 
Not ſtrong enough to fillableit's woes, _ 

| 


Breakes off his paſtime, and doth wonder ſtrike 
In hima ſtranger to ſuch cries as thoſe. i 
And ſtning Rlill, hee heard a ſecond voyce 
That þreath d together Pitty, Cruelty: 

Both life and death in ohe confaſed noyſe | 


Relenting, thatit muſt pony be. | 
You _ ſaid. i£,that guid e thin below, 1 
Vnman me quitofrom this ſame ſhape of man: 
Let all mylimbes to Oaken branches grow, 


-Obdure my hearr, e ne harder, if you can: 


That as Lam, I don't ſo much digrefle- 
From being my ſelfe, as yer alas I muſt 
Be too difloyall, or too pittilefle, - 
Hazard my vertues, or deceiue my trult, 

Authority commands, I do _ 

And —_ 'tis command ſhould be reſpected: 
And yet remorſe Authority gaine-laies; 

Either do thecat, if either be neglected. 

Whither, oh then, ſhall I my ſelte conuert, 

On either fide I arh atrachet with guilt, 

Shunning a fault, I can't a fault divert, 
But finne as much-in bloud, thar's ſau'd, as ſpilr, 
Oh Leiw, and in him you carthly Kings, 

Thar print your wapen Vaſlails as you liſt, 
12 C Obſerue 
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Obſerve irrmewhar your iniuftice brings; 
| Hywmuch our wils do oft your wilsrefhft, 
Lagrings > that you-canere your ſelues acquit; 
In the afſiſtarx doers of your plors? & 
The crime's more hainous ſure you do commir, 
Doubled diſhonourdoth your honour blot. 
When nor content, with your owne yertues waft, 
To the foule as you might haue done alone, 
' More are corrupted, more in miſchiefe plac't, 


By others crimes to amplyfie your owne. 
That we beholding in your vices face 


Looks fo deform'd, deeme that our faults are faire: 
And if a King, no dire attempts diſgrace, 
Surely in vs they but beſceming are. 
Yer, why doImouc ncobieh a Spheare? 
Cenſure Kings aQions? they hauc Eagles eyes, 
And in their matters further inſight beare 
: Then the miſconftruing common ſearch deſcryes, 
I They weigh not Rumours brearh, bur ill dire& 
Their nor rafh doings to ſome ſecond end: 
Which 'tis not for the vulgar to dere, 
Sith Kings endenour's oft their ſight offend. 
Well, howſoere, I know there nothing is, 
From good, though falſely tiled, ſo remote, 
Which circumſtance, yea in ana as this, 
Cannot of yertue giue ſome ſeeming note. | 
Yer greatneſſe know, though fortune blinde hath 
In our cftates ſome incquality, Que 
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Our minds yer Nature in one mould hath ſhure,” 
And meannefle cannot alter quality, » 
The fame affeions that do moue in you, 
As well in ys, do claime their interctt, 
We do not bluſhlefſe, what you bluſh to doe, 
Our crimes accule ys in like guilty brelt. 
Then to diſcharge me of ſo bad a charge 
Yer keepe a conſcience free, immaculate, 
Il'c not performe, whar Ile performe art large, 
Taught to vſe others, vid for others hate. 
You goodly Poplars,that do frindge this Brooke 
e: | Withafaire borqure of an euen greene, 
To you the guiltI leaue, which I forſooke, 
You ſhall be faultleſfſe, when no fault you weene, 
You hearing want, by which ſhould be conuai'd 
Feelmg relentance at an infants moane, 
Valefle your griefes in amber wer artay'd 
es, | Seeme to weepe others ſorrowes in your owne, 
t | Take youthe bufinefle of this Tragicke deed, 
Forget your Female pafſions were of yore, 
Let nor, ahlas ſee you of this take heed, 
New yriefes the forme ,your old griefs chang 'dyre- 
Fox4o your female ſoftnefle may forbeare (ftorei 
To workeaftory, which when one ſhall tell, 
Renues your late left ſhape in themuthar heare: 
- | Be then ſtill ſecrer, (Enſcleſfe, and farewell. 
Here ends the vayce, and here freſh crics begin, 
;| When the yncerraine Swaine to berefolu'd . 

ok [|| \$/&) [| || | FOR 


CANTO. 1. 
Pryes the glade, where he obſcur'd had big 
Andveiwda rar all his joints difſolu'd., = 
A childe earſt ynacquainted with the Aire, 
Till now brought forth to bid the Aire adeiw, 
Whole feere with plyant ofters peirced were, 
Hung vp as fruit, that on the Poplar grew, 
Not Far his fellow keeper of the folds, 
Purſu'd with his owne guilty Reps did 
Whoſe flight, with his tied nat 0nve1 told 
His eyes abhor'd the fact his hands had done. 
A while conceal'd he ſtaid, till he eſpicd 
By his fights failing, all diſcouery 
Abſcne and yaniſht, then eft-ſoones him he hyed 
T'expreflc his goodaes, there, wher nonecould ice. 
Soone fromthe willing branches he vnloads 
The harmelefle burthen, which retiring backe, 
A quiuering Ditty with their leaues beftow'd 
For the deliuerance from a fin ſo blacke. 
Th'amazed Shepheard ouer-gone with wonder, 
ConicCtures firſt, then doubts to gather more. 
Yet the King's vertues keepes ſuſpicion vnder, 
| Bur ſtill the fat approues his thoughts before. 
When, now ahlas! the Swaine is more perplexr, 
Becauſc he ſau'd, then earſt he was to ſaue; 
Compaſhon now Repentance had annext: | 
Thus ſecond thoughts not the firſt motions haue, 
Feare forc'd him ſomwhat from his vertues ſhrink. 


So much doth danger goodnefle violate, EY 
| 4 02t, 
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That now he makes # queſtion, md bethinked © 
Howill it was to be compaſſionate, 
Notlong in theſe contrary fits he ftood, 

Ere looking vp, he chane'd to {py not farre 

A razr; whoſe zge'pane notice he was good, 
Sith liters ilf, ſeldome, long liners ave, 

To him drawne neere, this cle he ſhewes, 
Andall the rranner, how the child was found, 
Onely keepes in, what he ſtill doubts heknowes, 
Miſtruſting miſchiefe rhat might orice redound, - 
The eaſy natur'd old man, that had now 
Almoſt forgot, vnpractis'd, how to weepe, 

Let's fall a | vc a watring to beſtow 

On his parch'd beauties, buricdin wrinckles deep. 
Who ſo had ſeene thoſe luke-warme drops diſtill, 
For ener would gy remember,- | 
That tepid Springs ſhould riſe from frozen Hill 
Or Aprill raine in midſt of cold December. 
Teares ſoone diſſolu'd, he fals ineo complaints; - 
But with (low ſpeech, and adull-tardy tongue: 
His breath he ſpent, although for breath he faiurs, 
As well youd judge it was'a ſwan that ſung, 

Art laſt, as poore in words, as in his wer, 


His mourning ceaſt, when through compaſſion; © 


'| That in his boſome limitleſſe was ſer, 


He begs the child of Phorbas for his owne, 
He yeelds as willing, as the other askes. 
So after ſome inquiring pe they part; 
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The ontto' tend his Flockes, his daily taske, 
The other home, burrhen'd,bur light in hearr. 
Where come;To Corzths childleſic king & queen 
He giues the infant, which Poſybims 
With care brought vp, as it his owne had been, 
And from his ſwolnefcerte nam'd him Oedipme, 
His after-fortunes,and finiſter fate 
That miſchiefes, that vnknowne to him befell, 


Ir skils nor with continuance to relate 


Another Canto ſhall it plainely cell, 
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Orhurnall Writers as a rule propoſe, 
h'vnhappy iſſue of a Tragedy 
Proceeds from miſchiefes not ſo great, and thoſe 
Haue blith beginningy in rheir Infancy. 
Oh then! how blacke may we expeR the ſccene 
Ariſing from a protaſy ſo ſad, 
Sorrow that welcomes, is an ynwelcome mear® 
To Horrors Cell in frightfull darkeneffe clad, 
Miſchiefe before was yong, and could not go 
But as a learner praQtis'd how ſhe might, 
As in heragc, ſoin Aion grow, 
Atlaſt to powre downeall her ripend fpight: 
Whom therefore late we as an infant left, 
Now thinke him fully come to mans eſtate, 
Enioying friends, although of friends bereft, 
On whom to all mens thinking forwune waites, 
Inricht with gifts of Nature, gifts of Art, 
Happy in his fuppoſed parents louc; | 
" C 4 The 
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CANTO. 3.| 


In all this earthly iollicy, -  - 4 
Knowledge which he thr induſtry had gore. + 
More then was trite, prou'd curioſity, 

And 'tis more dangerous fo to know, then noe, 
For hautng nowattaiw'd to allhe-could + - / 

By vie or precept: as mans nature is 

Infatiate, reſolu'd that 'tis more good 

Rather then to reſerue, to ſcarch and miſle, 

Soin th aboundagce of quick fight he 
And wanton'd with too much, turſelfe perſwades 
Heyet wants ſomewhat, and till of that he thinks 
Bur finds, that nt from finding, vp was laid, + 
Namely, his comming fortune, good, or ill, | '; 
Conceal'd within the God of Natures breft, | 
In yaine for man, t attempt to know, or will, 
Till Timescommiſhon be too manifeſt. 
But no, impoſſibility withſtands 
Deſire, as earneſt, as ambitious. 

Sith then his owne ſearch not ſo much commands 
Delphos he hopes, will proue propitious. 

Thither he haſts: What fondneſfle is t that man; 
Should burne in ſo inquiſitiue a fire 

To know what is Predettinate, and whan, 
Enquiring what's moſt hurtfull ro enquire, 

For fay the Augurs do forc-tell content, 


ho alwaies preſuppole our induſtry, 
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The hope of {orinth, and the very heart | 


Which Greece defir'd, once by the ſame to moue, 
midi of o 


winkes, 
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CANTO. 2. | 
We in prediions ever confident, 0 LAY 
Ne lecaull proue,to prove ar faſt they ye. 

If ill, Misfortune is no Cockatrice | | 
Whoſe ſight infe&ions, if firſt ſeene, is ſhun, ) 
Bad lucke admits no counfdll, no advice, SK 
We fall thto it by SIE 
Witneſle theſe 


eciftys : for now come © 
onole hewah i liantvowes © © 


To PhabwT: 
llores the Deities detctnda's dome, - 
Who with etick fires ——+-orgp endowes, _. 
x [Soone the (a alien Nymphiinipird, replies F- 
” [Dare Morals dally Wich Fanatoetaſicie 7 My 
Thinke they the Dehian Orzdle telles lics?, 
That for ones fate, they twiſe ſolicitme?  _. 
Do Ierevſc my ſelfe ro eontradid? ' 
Or arn I not ar eyery time the fame? oO 
A Eben noo (2c em fmpryernns xe: Ab 
Change decrees, as you do ar flame? 
IFnor? wh than wherthfilence -þ ng | þ 
In our truths power,that whar once anſwer'& was, 
3 [As'twere to poſe ys,now propounded is? ' 
Hope you for better things ro,.come to paſſe? _ 
' ][Know,thou that hadſt thy ſerfeence yer 'ynborne, 
Which heretofore thy hapleſle Sire recciu'd, - 
Though. now what wee foretold, thou daughſt to 


That our propherick laurel's not decein'd. corn, | 
Quickly begone,our dootae to verific, i 
. [Thatby thy fate ourcredit may bee'wonne ©? 

e | | © Yet 
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Yet liues thy father,by thy hand to dye; WF 

Thy gre. ,to "ery ſonne x wi 

Furie and madneſſe now poſſeſſe him firſt, 

Thar ſuperſtition ſhould inforce belicfe, 

Gain all aſſurance in his boſome nurſt, 

Which in our idgment ſhold perſwade vt chicfc, 

Anon with Fhabuc he the cauſe debates, 

I wonder not (ſaics he) that thou doſterre, 

Nor do credit what thou doſt relate, 

Ll licence's knowne, thou art a traveller. 

Tell me,« Fpolle, if thou canſt me tell, 

To whom is mans corrupted inſide knowne ? 

Dorh not himſclfe, bimſ2lf perceiue, as well 
As you, and beſt determines of his owne? 
If not : how vaine is't that thy Temple doore 
Commands ſelfe-knowledge, when doe all hee can - 
To know himſelfe,man knowes himſelfe no more, 
Then I beleeue thou know'ſt thy ſelfe of man ? 

| Andif we doe,oh why ſhouldſt thou perſwade 

Vs to be ſuch, whereof we nothing know, 

But that 'tis falſe ? Never is that gain-ſaid, 

Which in our ſelues we are ſur is ſo, 

See,if cceleſtiall eyes, PRI haue 

To view our intrailes, ranſacke every nooke, 
Where cogitation wanders in her caue, 

Obſerue me throghly with one ſcar chingllooke, 
Marke ftriftly,and declare if thou canſt inde 

One thought,one little motion, whereby 


To ' 


L 


/| Tobe confirry'd, nay if thou ſcan'ſtmy minde, * | 
There nothing dwels,which giues thee not the lies | 
Iknow thus much, I am not ignorant, 

So farre in my ſoft-natur'd diſpoſition, 

| Though todileaſes aptir health may want, 

Ce | Yet I preſume Im'e ſtill mine owne Phylition, 

' | Andburlfinde mine innocence painſayes, 

Eu'n with my life Id'e finiſh that intent. 

And yet there are evaſions many wayes, 

Death ſct apart, to hinder the event, 

Before thoſe rayes, wherewith thou ſeeſt me now, 

| Twiſe maske their gloties in the clouded Weſt, 
Ere twiſe «Ayers with a baſhfull brow, 
Aſham'd of Tithen,blvyſhes in the Eaſt, 

Il'c eaſe this d whereon I now dotread, 
an | Of my loathdburthen : all the worldIl'e range, 
Ce, | Wherloere ] am by fame or fancy led, 

That changing climates, I my fate may change, 
{orimb fare-wel,and all my houſhold Lares, 
Thy pleaſures, your protection I forſake, 
For ſorrow,dangers,povertic and cares ; 
Tis yertue onely me an exile makes, 

Nere will I take repentant ſtep to turne, 
Where my miſchance is natiue as my ſoile: 
And firft Ile ſee thy loved buildings burne, 
, - | Before thy ſmoke ſhall tempt me my toyle, 
Pare nts fare-well, Thus I ou hapleſlc ſonne,.+ 
Turnc hence m ynwilling lights : be Why I feare 
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Eu'nas a Pinnace by a Pirat chac'd, 
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Rather then er feared moſt D 
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Miſchiefe once Frog hone ch ignormee 
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T ſhall recite lefle heynous being. afraid. p || 
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CANTO; 5; 


| A lixle rowne, within whoſe purple lap” | 


Th 
Thirft 


Tiphe Lyews layes his drowhie head. 
Here on this greene to meet his thought-dead ſon 
Poſting to Thebes,whoſc indigeſted rage, - 

In him had all humanitie vndone, fr 
Left no reſpe&t,neither of Rate nor age : - 

For growne to choler,after melancholly, - 

Hee rudely ruſhes through the traine, 
And paſſing forth with more irreveremfolly, 
Ore-turnes his fachers Charioton the plaine, 
c "pi the man all poſleſt with ſpleene, 

s 


arevengefull recompence 1 
And as the flies hauc ſtings, the Ant her teene, 


His readinefſe doth prompt his company 

To the like Socrates bpoka 10nN 5 

Bur Oedipms as ready as was he, 11-14 

Askes pardon with maintaining,not cortrition, 

Now the inconftant Goddefſc*gins to ſmile, 

Triumphing in her ſclfe-lou'd policie, - © 

How queintly ſhe can mans intents beguile, 

And blinder then herſclfe make thoſe that fee. 

You Furies too,th'obſeruant ſlaues of chance, 

Though diſcords nurſes, yer you now confpire, . ' ' 

Where Death ſounds Iron harmony,to dance, * * 

To crowne £rizwi with your brands of Fixe; © '// 

But Nature,where art thowWhere Sympachy | | 

That Elmes and Vines eſpouſcth? ET 
Waixt 
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He drawes the ſword he wore for ſhew, not fenſe, | 
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\ | Leaving the 


CANTO. 3. 
"Twyxt whom,or where ſhould Inclination be; ? 
If here abandon'd in the Sire and Sonne? 
Or leAfull Gexy,char attend 
= dinefted ations, where are you, 
That now you loyter? Is t to be contemn'd 
We are indulpgent,or a debt we owe? 
Me thinkes the liberall expence beſtow'd 
Onyour vnneceflary feaſts, might charme - 
From you ſome ſuccour,that ſome power beftow'd 
ſes that tend to harme. 


Bur you amed ſiſters in my verſe, 
That do determine mans vncertaine yeares, 
Tis you : but thou of all the three moſt fierce, 
Thar arfonnes ſword miſtakeſt for thy ſheares, 
By which poore Law threed being cut, he falles. 
Eu'n as an antique edifice of tone, 
Struck with a thandring peale of ſhort, whoſe wals 
If not by force,would haue decay 'd alone. 
No ſooner fell he; but the Theban: fled, 
Some for aſſiſtant ſuccor,ſome for feare. | 
Somewafht their bloudy cheeks in tears they ſhed 
Others with out-crics forced others teare. 
The murderers, not knowing whom th'had flaine, 
Howlſcuer would not truſt their innocence, 
Their guilt aſſures them that they ſhall be tane, ' 
If long they ſtay : ſo they depart from thence, * 
bukic multirude imploy'd 
In yaine enquiry of they know aot whom, 
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CANTO. » 
All the whole cheerefulneſle of Theber deſtroyd;r+ 


| And Cadmw race quite forrow overcome 2 
|  Amongſtthereſt,the bur halte-living 
Comes where her other belt-lou d halte lay dead z 
Whoſe mangled body, when ſhe once had ſeene, 
Her heart his wounds recciu'd, bur faſter bled, 
Anone herſelfc on his ſiffe trunke ſhe throwes, 
Kiſſes his bloud-lefr cheekes : oh thus (quorh ſhe) 
The all ſhe hath of thine, tny wife beſtowes, 
'  Eu'nrill ſhe hath no breath, ſhee'l breath von thee, 
And being dead, thus on th Ile lye, 
Tombiag thee in an Alabl:Rer ſhrine, fl 
With open boſome, that the paſler by 
May ſec what thy heart was,by ſeeing mine, 
And now I thinke thee happy Niobe, 
Whoſe marble breaſt yecld to no ſence of woes, 
After thou twiſc ſeyen funerals didf(t ſee, 
T wiſe didſt thy children in thy wombe incloſe. 
Oh wold my fortune now like thine might proue, 
Im'e ſure rhe griefe is greateſt I abide, 
Thou bur for children mourned'(t, I for a Loue 
Might haue made me a mother ere I dy d. 
Remembrance now art this {ad name of Mother, 
Doth old miſhaps to be wept ore, bring out, 
A greene wounds anguiſh oft vnskinnes another, 
Sorrow s a circle,and ſtillturnes about. 
Now comes to minde her child-births birternef, 
Made heavier with the burden that ſhe my pn 
Af \ 
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+ | Which had he liu'd yer, wold haue grieu'd her lefſe 
Though he had triumph'd in his fathers gore. 

In vaine,oh Law, yy thau kill thy ſonne, 

1 z | When from a ftranger thou haſt death receau'd* 

If necds thy threed muſt haue bin cur,ere ſpunne, 

Would he had liu'd,rhy life ro haue bereaud. 

He might haue beſt bin authour of thy death, 

e) | In whom thou liv'dſt : through him perpetual! 
Succeſſion might haue lengrthend thy ſhort breath; 

Built from theſe ruins rowers that necre ſhould fall, 

Now both are periſht with go memory, 

Of whom no age-withſtanding record's left ; 

Onely my breaft retaines whar none can ſce, 

Whar ſoone will faile, ſo ſoone of you bereft, 

Oh ill beride thee crucll hearted man, 

It man thou beſt, that had a heart ſo cruell, 

Vacivill monſter I thinke rather, than 

Compold of heauenly fire,and earthly fucll, 

The Gan rant of the forre{t would 

Haue loath'd the fa& to do; and being done, 

Flints wold haue wepr,& rocks,if here they flood, 

Would melt as wax at preſence of the ſunne, 

Oh rockes, and ſnaggy flints, when we compare 

Hard mien with you, we do you intury : 

Menare themſclues,I moſt like men they are, 

When they are furtheſt from humanitie, 

Here from the bounds of charitie tranſported, 

_ | She on the mugxdrer bitterly exclaimes - 

TT wiſhing 


MT 14 


; CANTO 2] | 


Wiſhing him woes not to be comforted, 

To proue his fathers ruines, mothers ſhame, 
Till what her {ad attendants could affoord, 

She taſtes of comfort, if there comfort liue 
'Monglt thoſe that in one mileric accord, 
Wanting that moſt, which they deſire to giue, 
Reaſon at laſt eſtabliſht patience ; 

So taking vp the reliques of their King, 

With ſlow proceſhon depart from thence 
Towards T heber,& with the their ſad /vad do bring 
Where long it was not,ere with Funerall Rites, 
The corpes were brought vnto the Funerall pile. 
Muſick ſounds harſh,though it elſewhere delights 
What mirth did vic; now vd, doth mirth exile. 
Performed are the Obſequies ar laſt, 

The people cloath'd in cuſtomary black, 

To giuc more ſtate vnto their ſorrow palt, 

Mou:d to preſent it by their looking back. 

Scarce were their Cyprefle garlands withered, 
Scarce ofwhcir ſpent tears had they took their leaue 
Ere Miſchicfe, /Jzdra-like, exalts her head, 
Which by the formers lofle ſhe doth receme. 
For angry /wne,ncuer reconcil'd, 

To her corriuals brothers progeny, 

Burning in rage,ſo oft to 4s beguil'd, 

Thus wreakes her ſelfe on them with tyranny, 
Hard by the Citie in Crenea's {1ght, 

A hill chere is, whoſe ſpired top commandy 
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A ſpacious proſpeR, which Phycees hight, 

Waſhing his Kg” feet in + 2 ſands, 

Here the roo much inraged Goddeflc phac'd, 

Echidna's daughter, triple fearur'd Sphinx, 

Of rare compoſure 'boue the doubtfull waſt, 

Which baſer growes, as neerer earth it nkes, 

A virgins face ſhe had, where wig be read 

PerfeCtion printed in each gracetull part : 

And'from her head a golden curtaine ſpread, 

Hangs as the couer to ſome curious Art. 

As for her yoyce,no Princes wronged Lad, 

No Syren ſweeter, or more cunning fings, 

Plump moving breaſt, ſmooth skin, white arms ſhe 

Fanning a as 0167 paire of painted wings, (had, 

Bur as an Artiſt leanes his carved worke - 

On formes deform'd : or as each wiſc man telles, 

Worſt Sctpents vnder gayeſt flowers lurke, 

Or pleaſures welcomes haue but harſh farewelles: 

So Nature ih a Lyons halfe had pur, 

That other halfe; bur totally Divine; 

Whoſe meaning, fith from moſt it vp be ſhut, 

Diſdaine not this moralitie of mine, _ 

Learning & Knowledge by our Sphexx is meant, 

As hid, as her eE#igma's,poling wits 

In Hierogliphicks, and to this intent 

On armcd Palla helmets top ſhe fits, 

On hill ſhee keepes,and ſo he Muſes doe, 

Hard are ghe numbers of a Poets rime, 
2 TANF OE 
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CANTO. 2. 


Nature, Art, Vc, are the thrſeps thereto 2 


Care muſt be had,that we directly dime, 


Nature doth rudely our dull maſle prepare, 
And if not helpt,contemplates bur with ſence, 
Her groueling lookes downwards deie&ted are, 
And can deriue but eatthly knowledge thence. 
But ArtereQts it ſelfe with Reaſon ; ſcans 
Things aboue reach : then taking Vſes wings, 
Mans ſpirit ſoares vp higher then amans, | 
Houering aboue heauens Chriſtall Orbe, he ſings, 
Beaſt ,Maid,and Bird,is Nature, Art, and Vie, 
Ioyn'd in one knowledge,as thoſe three in one, 
If you admit not this, admit excuſe, 
Learning's a Sphinx, her riddles are ynknowne : 
Well, here ſhe held long her dominion, 
Propounding queſtions vnto paſſcrs by, 
Giyecn by the Muſes to her,on condition, 
If anſwer d,ſhe; clſc,the not-anſwerers dye. 
To many loe,her riddles ſhe propounds, 
Whoſe fidden meaning was ſo intricate, 
That to her none the myſtery expounds, 
Soall by her tooke thelaft {troke of Fate. 
T hebes "tg with theſc injurious wrongs was Vext 
Almoſt vnpeopled : the remainder mewd 
Vp in the Citie walles, that all perplext, 
They fall to counſell, where they thus conclude; 
That forthwith it abroad be publiſhed, h 
That who the queſtion of darke Sphinx mo 
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CANTO. 2: 
Shall ro the widowQIQueene be maried, . 
And th'vaſwaid Scepter of the Kingdome hold, 
Soone the ſhrill Trumpet of diſperſed Fame, 
Reported the adyenture farre and neare ; 
Amongſt the relt to Oedipr it came, 

Purſuing Rumors with an open eare, 

Retiring ſtraight himſelfe into his minde, 

He weighes the prize, caſts what the dangers be; 
Then vrg'd with exile, and his fate afſign'd, 
Reſolues to go; if not to ſpeed, to dye, 

With winged haſt to Theban gates fe hies, 

Craues his admittance to the Gouernor : 
Obtain'd, he manifeſts his enterpriſe, 

So he may haue what he adycntures for, 
Confirm'd more fully,he is welcom'd thither, 
Fairely intreated, with the beſt obſeruance, 

Anon with {Teen he goes forth together 

To ſhew /Jocaſta his allegeance, 

Her Maieſty deieCts him on his knee, 

So much of mother-ignorance perceiu'd, 

Well did that fo reverence agree, 

Had not obedience bin therein deceiu'd., | 
She takes him vp ſoone from the humble ground, 
When each of other taking ſtricter view, 

Their harrs gan throb, portEtuous fires they found 
Blaze in their breſts, threatning what wold enſue. 
She loues,ſhe likes, both doting on their awae, 


| [Such correſpondence hiad affeQtion bred, 
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CANTO, 2. 


Hadſt thou, 6 Nature, carſt LY thus ſhowne, 
The ſonne bad nere the father 


utchered, 
The modeſt queene cald by the inſtant night, 
Commits themto a wiſht vntroubled reſt, 
Herlelfe with-drawing from attendant ſight, 
Enters the privy chamber of her breaſt. 
Where wk a troqp of traitrous thoughts ſurpriz'd 
She figdes herſelfe rane priſoncr by deſire, 
With Proteenyariery {o diſguiz.d, 
That ſhe at firſt could not Fred the fire: 
Till ſcorcht,ſhe both found out, & lou'd the flame, 
Grew icalous of it, whiſper'd by het feare, | 
The meanes to get,was Us to looſe the ſame, 
But ſhame commands prevention to forbeare, 
Loue againſt ſhame dibures, and baſhfull lawes, 
Shame 'gainſt the lawleſſe libertic of loue: 
Both do obie&R, both anſwere in their cauſe, 
Till ſleep breaks vp the Courr, and cauſe remoues, 
Early when Phebe couch't her filuer horne, 
Dr whe Endimion wich a kifſe to wake, 
The Rok horſes of the red-cheek t Morne 
To their freſh iourney do themſclues betake. 
The longing multitude betimes await 
Their. Champions comming, who when hee aroſe, 
Condemn'd himſclfe for ſleeping over-late, 
Deferring bliſſe,or adding tume to wocs, 
| Hee's ready,and of all things furniſh is, 
Oacly he ayes to bid the queene fare-well, 
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CANTO. 2. 


When he beſtowd gp firſt inceſtuous kifle, | 

That after opned the black way to Hell. 

Away he goes,and after him ſhe ſent 

Her earneſt lookes : oft did ſhe goe about 

To call him back ; but ever that intent 

Was croſt with bluſhing, nor could words come 
So with her praiers for him,ſhe retires: (out. 
When now the Monſter,as her manner was, 

Vnto her mountaines narrow top aſpires, 
Watching for firangers, which that way ſhould 
Anon ſhe ſees one comming all alone, (paſſe. 


| Saue that with cries he was accompanied 


Of thoſe, which further of did make rheir moane, 
Lamenting for his death erc he was dead. 
Approach t within the limits of their words, 
Vaine man,ſaid ſhe, what raſhneſflc bids thee come 
Hither too me, thus of thine owne accord, 
Whither with paines I ſcarce can hale in ſome ? 
Think to prevaile? or ſeck'ſt thou death out here? 
Attend me then: Whar is't, I faine would know, 
Which in the morne ir ſclfe on foure doth beare, 
At noone on two, at night on three feete goes? 
Now all his wits together he colleCts, 

Thinkes of a thouſand ſpecies of things, 

Of Sun-obſeruing plants, and thoſe inſects, 

To whom one day,life and corruption brings. 
But he whoſe Rtarres malitiouſly reſeru'd 

For firmer faſtring, their ſlow influence, 
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CANTO 32. 
Muſt from this little danger bgpreſerud, [ 


That it not leſſen Ruines eminence, 
Therefore with too quicke readinelle inſpir'd, 
That helpt bur for advantage, he replies; 
If this be all,ſtri& poſer, that's requir'd; 
Danger doth eaſly teach me to be wiſe, 
The creature thou inquireſt for, is Man, 

| Who from the manſion where he dwels,doth bor. 
His mutability : who nothing can (row 
But by degrees,never the ſame to marrow, 
View firſt hjs child.hood, when his heauenly fire 
Proportion'd to his ſtaturc,{carcely warmes 
The earthen houſe, where Nature it inſpires, 
He puts no diffrence 'twixt his legges and armes, 
Bur as a ſluggard, looking vp eſpics 
The mornings cleereneſle, and againe doth ſleepe: 
So hee new-borne, falles whence hee firſt did riſe, 
Still his acquaintance with the earth to keepe, 
When grown to man,w ith countnance more erect 
Having his weary pilgrimage halfe ſpent, 
He yiewes his journeys end with (ſtrict aſpe&, 
Contemplars heauen,frs whence his ſoule was lent 
As for the carth, with a diſdainfull heele 
He treades vpon't, and makes this orbed baſe 
The weight of two faire finewy columnes feele, 
And of what elle leanes on their arched ſpace, 
Art laſt, though as a building he ſtill weares | 
The ſam firlt ſtrengrhniog, the ſame timber,wals, | | 
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CANTO 2 


Yer craz.d with batteries of rempeftuous yeares 
His weakeneſle craues more props, more pedeſtals, 
For after Sun:1e-ſet, when the ſpotted night 

Puts on a roabe of Starres, though now we {ce 
More Tapers burning, yetif we'd haue more light 
An artificiall noone mult added bee, (grow, 
Thus men growne old, grammes they wile may 
Yer if their age put one foote inthe grauc, 
Neceſſity inforces when he goes 

That he another to ſupply it haue; 

And that's aſtafte, to {1 his wither'd hand 
From th'vnſteddy Palfie; Behold him than 

He as eFpellos tripos right doth ſtand, 

And thus what thou inquireſt for is man, 

At this ſuch anger, as a man inflames 

E'ne to the height of madneſle,and tranſports 
Conhideratiue reuenge,from whence wrong came, 
Thither where felt, ſelfe hindred to retort, 
Poſleſles Typhens of-ſpring, who beholding 

Her date expir'd,flutters her balefull wings, 
Bearescalcnts gainſt her ſelfe,her haire infolding 
To comb the curl d locks, frs their rooted ſprings, 
Anon ſhe digs wels on her cheeks which bleed 


Torrents of gore: when now this prologes paſt 


The a& inſues, in which as 'rwas de 


From her ſteepe hill, her ſelfe ſhe head-long caſts, | 
Againſt whoſe flinty bottome ſhe beates out 


Her ſubtle bxaines, bcing ſo of breath bereau'd, 
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Which apprehended by the diſtant rout, 

Was with no common ſhours, and claps receaw'd; 
Some flung their caps vp, others cheerely ſung 
Peans of triumph; others ſtrew'd the waies, 
Whilſt ſome depart from the confuſed thrung 
To-gather Garlands of viEtorious Bayes. 

In briefe, themſclues they loy 

To gratulate their Countries g Nu zac. 
The Queene expreſles in her lookes ſuch ioy 
As modeſty doth counlell beſt beſeemes her, 
There with a publicke,bur diſcreet embrace, 
Her armes do take poſſeſſion of their owne, 
And having giu'n all the reſpe&full k 
That with A acquaintance could be ſhew'n, 
Backe they returne, viher'd with muſickes yoyce, 
Whoſe curious running deſcant, and choice ſtrain 
Would haue mou'd Marble,& made Flints reioice, 
Able thaue built Thebes Towers once again, 

The monſterdaid ypon a filly Aﬀe, 

Is by each fearelefle yulgar eye diſcern'd, 

Her talents toutchr, as ſhe along dorh paſls, * 

For Learning's knot's vndone, who is not learn'd? 
Come to Amphiens wondrous architect, 

Whoſe Waſte a ſeuen-claſpt girdle doth containe; 
The Conquerour, in conſcience yet yncheckr, 
Claimes his reward, Danger +2.rodid any 
The honeſt State denies not, but inueſts 
His Temples in the T bebaw Royalty: 


The 
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The Queene and he ſoone tooke their intereſts 
The each of other, whereto all agree, 

Appointcd is the Nupriall day, and come 

W hiſper'd for fatall by the mourning Doues, 

Nor was the Scritch-owle,nor the Rauen dumbe, 
In ſignes prepoſterous of | vr 7mwaren loue, 
Hymens vncheerely flame doth ſadly burne 

And ſparely drinkes the ſullen wax that fryes 

Leſſe then giues food, not ſurfers;hid powers turne 
Thalaſſios Ballads into Elegies, 
O Midwife-Goddefle, Loue-berrothing Ducene 
Shew ſome miſliking wonder to forbid : + ad 
Thou frown'ſt when harlots in thy porch are ſeen: 
Can inceſt then be in thy Temple hid? 

| Borrow ſome fury of _ _— fell 

And rive thy guilty Manhon, fane profane, 

Berter io % lace where thy Rites may dwell, 
Then hauc it blemifht wirh ſo foule a ftaine; 
Tis no diſmembþred ſacrifice of beaſts 

Can an incenſt Divinity appeaſe, 

Gods trafique not with men, nor to our feaſts 
Bring gueſt-like Ry for a meale to pleaſe, 

They laugh our {corn'd endeuors,and though now 
Theſe from permiſſion gather thy conſent, 

Yet ſhall they find, that a long wrinckled brow 

Is neuer leuel'd with fond blandiſhment. . 

Jn yaine exempt they from thy hoftiall lame 

To teach the Paphian Turtles loue, the gall, 
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When in their kiſſes they ſhall finde the ſame; 
And þirccrnefle e'ne from their ſweetes ſhall fall, 
For take imaginations wings, and flyc,” 
Ouer ten Summers crown'd with ripen'd corne, 
Lerruddy grapes,ten luſcious Aurumnes die, - 
And from their ſurfets {ee an iſſue borne: 
Two manly Twinnes, to call their father, brother, 
This Eteocles, Polymcer hee, 
eAntigone the ſiſter to her mother, 
Too faire a bloſſome from ſo foule a Tree, 
| Milchiefe is come to age,and pleaſure muſt 
| Refigne here birthright, what s ſuppoſedicleere 
Vnknown, with knowledge manifeſts the ruſt, 
Bad men are guiltleſſe,till their guilt appeare, 
Vnyoake thy Teame yet, weary Waggoner, 
Phabu hath tane his horſes from the Gar. 
Rough are the waies throgh which thou haſt to er, 
And daylight askes no Pilots ArCtick Star, 
The Milch-cow with full Vdder bellows home, 
And rich M-ne/cha folds his fleecy Sheepe: | 
When Pyro next, on champed bit doth fo 1 
Forwards proceed, Night m1 thee now to ſleepe, 
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V P fluggiſh fury, ſee thy Mules friend 

Solicites matter for thy numerous verſe: 
With morn begin,thou, that thy work woldft end, 
Though night were thy firſt hearer, yer rehearſe. 
Hereto with haſty ſteps, thou haſt orerun 

An Infants fate, by whom a Sire did die, 
A mothers chang'd relation with her ſoune, 
And riddles made in conſanguinity. 

Now with as much celerity Pr downg. 

The iuſtice of reuengefull Nemefir, 

The ſicknefles of an abuſed Crowne, 

How f1n is puniſhr, though vnknowne it is, 

Oh! ſaddeſt hRer of the ſacred nine, 

That ſhroud thy ſelfe in cabin hung with black, - 
Lend me thy Ebee quill, or guide thou mine: 
Endow me now, with what I moſt would lacke. 
Time wearing out, which ignorance made {weete 


With execrable pleaſures yertuous thought 
| New 
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New ills Pandora box, new open'd Fleete 
By whs worle things, the by the firſt are wrought, 
No ſoft Eteſie, with coole blaſts doth fan 
The ſweaty drops from the leaſt labouring brow 
And fruſtrate is the vſe of breathing, whan j 
The Aire is {uckr, as from a ſcalding tow, 
Phabu neg the fierce Lyons backe 
Stirs vp the fury of th'ynlooſed Dog, (blacke, 
Drinkes vp the Brookes, burnes the Earths veſture 
Wants diving vapours from the fenny Bog. 
Dirce commands no further then her ws 
No watry reliques ſhew the ſtranger proofe 
How far //menos liquid greatneſle ſpread; 
The Oxen paſle the Foord with vnwafht hoofe. 
Sickely Dsana keepcs her br y ems, 
Lookes not abroad, but with a Countenance pale, 
No healthfull Planct ſpreds his lockes of amber, 
But from the carth a counterfet exhalcs, 

Abortiue Ceres doth her fruit deny 

Addes fuell to her ſelfe-confuming fire, 
Which when the patient Husbandman doth ſee 
He weeps pethaps to quench his ſcorch'ddefire. 
There is no place in Thebes ſtretcht Territories 
Free from ſome plague or other, no age, no ſex: 
Here paraleld, were all examples, Stories 
Thar euer did this Vniuerſe perplex. 
Both old and yong, fathers and children fall, 

Wiues with their busþands,& what's moſt ra 
riends 
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Friends are not left to weepe friends funerals, 
Death,juſt in this, lets none to ſtay behind, 

Ere ſcarce the ſonbe rakt vp in the pyre, 

The flame's againe renewed by the mother, 

Ofr are they burned in the -1f.-Came fre 

Which eartt they ki ndled to conſume another, 

No Art preuailes:Phyſitions cannot giue 

T hemſclues aflurance,ſhewing their skill they die, 
Promiſing life to others, they not live: (denie. 
The earth more Toombes , the woods more piles 
In theſe afflitions, the {ad King diftreſt 

Powres out himfelfe in a6 ly a vnheard, 

He doth intreate to haue thoſe ills redreſt, 

Or that death onely ben't from him debar'd. 

Toxe had his Offrings burnt to him with Oake 
June her Lambe, js her Calfe did ſmell: 

The Hyacinth Apollo did inuoke, 

Poppy on Ceres ſafforn'd Altars fell. 

Pan knew his Pine-trce, & the Lars their whelps, 
UVenw her Pigeons, deckt with crimſon Roſes, 


But none are willing to employ their 247 dag 
No God of Thebes yet otherwiſe diſpoſes, 


Therefore x0 ph ghDouring Delphos they repaire, 
u 


Where they doſupplyantaske what muſt be done 
For Thebes deliuerance, what offring, pray, 


The Gods require for ſatisfaftion. | 
To them an anſwere yſher'd was with Thunder, 
No Star ſhall looke on Thebes but with a frowne: 
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No plague vnheard of, till 'tis felt with wonder, 
Shall ceaſc it's fiege 'gainſt your ynpeopled Town, | 
Till he that was the murdrer of your King | 
Be from the Aire you breath in baniſhed, 
His wretched relerie doth thefe miſchiefes bring 
Which liue in him,and ſhall purſue him fled, 
The King, great thankes vpon the Gods beſtowes, 
Commanding that which to performe behoues, 
The ſame which iuftice to opprefſion owes, 
No more they may eſtabliſh Subic&s loues. 
Soone ſhall my Countries plague be cured now; 
Oh eaſy Gods, that with compaſſionate eyes 
Bchold Thebes deſolate buildings,marke my vow, 
And be auſpicious to my enterpriſe, 
Be preſent too oh daylights greater guide, 
Empal'd with Crownets of Maicſticke rayes, 
That in twelue Empires doft thy Orbe diuide, 
Variouſly treading s diſtinguiſhe maze. 
Night-wandring Goddefle be nor abſcat ncither, 
Nor thou that doſt in iron ferters bind 
Blaſting Prezeſfter,that with a word canſt either 
Call home, or fend abroad thy firuggling winde. 
And thou laſciuious Neptune ; th dolt caſt 
Thy amorous armes, thy Trident laid afide, 
Almoſt about my Monarchies ſmall Waſte 
As thou by both her water'd fides doſt ride, 
Atrend me all: By whoſe hand Law fell 
' Let him no harbour, no aboad cnioy, 
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| No not himſelfe, whereio himſclfe may dwell; 
, | But when none elſe, let he himſelfe annoy. 
May his owne houſhold Gods vnfaithfull proue, 
And the ynnaturall Lers in cxile worle, 
p | Reap he moſt ſhame, from whathe moſt doth loue; 
And may his wife an impious off-ſpring nurſe, 
Kill he his father, as he kild his King, | 
-Andlet his as my wiſhes power aan 2% 
If a worſe fate then mine can torment bring 
Heap't vp, yet doe he, what Iſhurito doe. 
| And for my ſelfe, as I withprayers defire 
My vntouche parents may proclaime me good, 
No cooling intermiſſion ſhall retire, 'S 
Reuenge, till bloud be waſhe away with bloud; 
Bur play not with vs, true Prophericke ſpirit, 
Jen'y for hora nd non tir 
Search is yew 91 would all inherit, 
Secrets with-held make inquifition ſtrong, 
, Fpara erm tampa on” be 4+ 
For rene "rw carneſter purſui boke 
Vato a priſoner, the j 
Co -\ bondage is,to on adeyele, RY 
endo thou (heauenly g whom it pleas 
Mera ham > + 15 aura F7 
Point forth the man, that ſoone we may be cas d, 
Or teach vs to forget whiat'thou haſt told. p 


Elſc as impatient patients we fare, 
n To whom the Chimick hath preſcribd reccics 
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Of ſuch ingredients as ſo hidden are, | | | 

That they are doubted to be $kild deceits. 

Vrge Gods no more, replyes the ſacred Prieſt: | 

Man muft worke ſomewhat for his better being, | 

Yet if with this thou not contented bee'(t, | 

Blinded Tieſ;a« cycs mult helpe thy ſeeing. 

Forthwith the faithfull Creon is dilmiſt 

To Phebw {econd Oracle, who late 

Loſt gat, yet gain d abetter then he miſt, | 

As he Caleſtiall matters did debate, 

Far from the Citty lies a nighted Groue 

Downe in the Valley where flecte Dwce glides, 

Where th'yntoucht Cipreſle ſpreads his boughs a- 

And fro the Sun the wbica Bramble hides, Now 

The aged Oake his rotten branches tends, 

From whole corrupted fide thicke iclly drops, 

And ftooping vnder many yeares he bends 

Toreſt his crippled truncke on yonger props: 

There bitter-berricd Daphne, Mirrha nod 

The trembling Ape, the Birch, with ſmooth thin 

Theternall Cedar for my lines too good, (rine: 

The vpcight Alder, and Sunne-guilded Pine. 

In mid(t of this is ſituate a Tree 

Of wondrous greatneſle, whoſc extended armes 

Mete the large confines of it's Empery, 

And fenſe the weake inhabitants Boat harmes. 

Within the hollow compaſle of whoſe trunke |} 

| Nature had cut out an yncuull den, 
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Which a cold fountaine, withour ceaſing drunke 
Vp of the carth, moats with a miry fen. 
Heere, by his daughter Manto led he meets, - 
Reuerenc'd Tieſias, And from the King 
Him, all humanity obſeru'd, he greets; 
And further vtters what him thicker brings. 
Then as the neuer-erring Prophet wild, 
A hoſtiall fire vpon the Altar's made 
Which they belbre of Turffs of earth did build, 
And there two cole-blacke Heifets on were laid; 
The ſacred Vater Randing by the fite 
In direfull roabs yclad, with box-tree crown'd, 
Oft waues his powerfull wand, and then enquires 
What Omens in the beaſts or flames are found, 
Anon he fings the hideous magicke verſe, 
Cals on the names of dutious Spirits thrice, 
Thrice doth he fmite the ſhooke earth, thrice re- 
What deuj}s may compell, or deuils tice. (hearte, 
A bloudy ſhower from his right hand fals, 
And from his left drops bloud with Bacchus mixt: | 
Then with more carneft voice againe he cals 
With ſteady countenance, on the center fixt, 
Now diſmall Hecats Dogs began to barke, 
Which to repear, the wood by Eccho's taught 
A night comes now there anſweringJday fo darke, 
A blinder Chaos ſeene, then th'old was thought, 
Vp riſe the {ubicCts of infernall D&, 
At which cach Tree his frighted branches heaues, 
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Many an Oake in ſplinters ſhiuer'd is, 
Many an Elme (hrinkes vp his blaſted leaues, 
Earth ſuffers violence, and open rends 

Her ſcal'd vp wombe, to ſhew her tombed dead L 
The ſubcile ſpirits, penetrating fiends 

Our of her cauernes lift their eriſped heads: 
There might one ſee the grieſly God of Hell 

Put his num hand out of his frozen Lake; 

Nights very ſelfe, three ſifter'd furtes fell, 

Picking queint morſels,on a ſpeckled ſnake, 

The viperous brood of {trange produced brothers. 
Blinde Fury running carcleſf; of a guide, 

Horror with vpright haire, Andall the others 
Erernall Darkenefle doth create or hide, 

Griefe 'gainlt ir ſelfe that exerciſes rage, + 
Sickenefſe that droopes a lither-head down hung, 
Feare neuer certaine, ſelfe-deſpifing age, 
Derraction laſt with her backe-biring rong, 
That even ' Mamto cuſtom d to theſe Rites 
Aſtoniſht ſtood: onely her vnmou'd Sire | 
Doth more the ghoſts, the ghoſts can me affrighr, 
That trembling Fiends cloſely themſelues retire, 
When he afreſh effetuall charmes infers 
Graue-bedrid corps out of Deaths ſleepe to wake, 
Who breaking ope their Marble Sepulchers, 
Tieir living formes vnto their ſoules retake, 
So many leaues doth not Oera ſhed, 

So many Swallowes doth not Winter chace, 
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So many Bees are not in Hybla fed, | 
So many þillowes waſh not Neptune: face, | 
As there of ſundry Nations ghoſts appear'd, 
Some with diſmembred bodies, ſome w ith ſcarres 
Doubly disfigur'd, and were doubly fear'd: 
Others vntouchr, ſlaine by loues ſtroke, not wars. 
Among(t the reſt, Law his head crects (wounds, 
Wirh meager lookes , gor'd through with ghaltly| 
That almolt none him by his forme detects, | 
W hile thus he ſpeakes, while he in teares abounds, 
Oh houſe of {adm neuer ſatisficd | 
With bloud of kindred, once my Country deare,| 
Whoſe firſt bad off-ſpring by cach other dyed, . 
And {till that enmity the laſt doth beare: 
'Tis not heauens anger,but thy wickednes{brings.. 
| Thou labourſt with , no South-wind peſtilence 
| Thethirſty earth vrſquencht with rain, hurts lefle, 

Then th abhominable action of thy Kings. | 
Tis he not yet corrected paricide 
= murderer, thart for fatisfattion ; 
Of a Sires death, a Mother makes his Bride, 
A worſer father, though roo bad a ſon. - | | 
'Tis he, to one wombe twiſe a divers load, 
Curſt with prodigious ifſue, who, ablas! 
Vpon himſelfe two brothers hath beftow d: . 
Darker e/£zigmacs, then cre Sphinxes was, + 
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Onely his exile miſery allaies, _ | 
And till reueng d I ftill willperſecute, 
He gone,the painted ſpring ſhall ſoone repaire 
Your wither d Arbors with their ark; prac 
No poiſonous vapour ſhall infe&t your Aire, ; 
Bur all ſhall be, as it beforc hath bcene., 
This done, and the infernall crew diſmiſt, 
{reon departs with ſundry thoughts perplext, 
'Who inno ſteady counſell can perſilt, 
Approuing what's diſproued by the next. 
Anon the King is inſtant for the newes, 
{And after wanton preparation ended, 
The meſſenger would faine himſelfe excuſe 
rock telling it, by telling where it tended, 
_ he more earneſt through denyall, threats 
By torment to extort it from his tong, 
| And mixes with his anger faire entreates, 
' Till both preuail'd: bt heads it, and was ſtung, 
A while with cogitations much diſtract, 
He pauſes on it, and begins to doubx 
Some ſubtle ftratageme, contriu'd compact, 
| Which Creon forg'd bis Crowne to gee uni 
| This he augments by his vnwillingneſle 
' And pollitick deferrings, common trickes 
In thoſe neare Crownes to tempt Kings caſineſſe, 
| When in #he State, themſclues, they'd ſurer fix. 
; Andſo concludes of this, for he that knoyes 
Mromoanatart”= aglanact Oo 
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Of Reaſon, credit ſuch reports as thoſe: 

The Gods per{wade not what's known otherwiſe. ' 

Polybus that yet liues, and yet enioyes 

Meropes kiſſes, which I never tride 

But as a ſonne, all argument deftroyes 

Either of inceſt, or of paricide, 

And as for Law death, you Gods can tell 

I'me ignorant of 't, my memory 

Records bur one that ere by my hand fell: 

Hard is my fortune if that one were he. 

Yer to be further ſatisfied, he hies, 

Coniures a true narration from his wife 

Of Lai fortunes; ſhe with teares deſcries 

Each circumſtance both of his death,and life. | 

The perſons age, the manner, time, and place, 

How,when,and where, he ſlaughterd was,agree, |, 

Proue him an homicide vnto his face, | 

By demonſtration, not by fallacy. 

Long he debates the matter intbis mind, 

Wherein no reſolution can be found; 

Kings wreaths about their heads are faſter twin'd 

Then ſlightly may be from their heads ynbound, | 

He ballances in cuert poizcd ſcales 

A Kingdomes glories, with a Kingdomes woes:: * 

Feare Folds when one,loue when the arher, failes, 

| Theeye both heauicſt, both doth light'&t ſuppoſe, | 

| Pils wrapr in ſugar, honnyed birterneſſe, | 
The licoriſh caſt perſwaſiuely diflwades, . . . ..' . | 
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InfeCfted beauty, gorgeous wretchedneſſe 

Wirth tempring frights, emboldning makes afraid, 

Ene as the LoaGitones Northerne Pole doth hold 

Th attracted Iron,withan amorous kifle: 

But turning thence her wanton lips, behold 

Strange loue for ſtranger hatred changed is, 

Such js the nature of a Crowne diſtreſt, 

| Veiw onely outſide, and we're capriues tane: 

| Burtif weturne our eyes, to ſce the reſt, 

Ir frights morepowrfully, then it can deraine. 
Faine would the King, our ſubic&, ill command, 
And would asfaine his Country had relicfe. 

Thoughts vndetermin'd, yet are at a ſtand, 

Whether to keepe with care, or leaue with gricfe, 

Fixt thus in wayering, loe a gray-hair'd man 

| Feebled with age and wearineſle, who fuſt 
Ere Oedipus was a Corinthian, 

Out of Cutheron brought him to be nurſt, 
From Corinth: Confines to Bexotia comes, 
With newes of c1az'd Pelybiu mellow'd fall 
Alſo from forraine rule to ferch him home 
| To order his Sires Crowne, and Funerall, 
His meſſage done, fill Oedips enquires 

Abour his death: and much diftempered, 

| WasitnotI (faies he) that built the fire 

| Tharwas ordain'dto be his funerall bed? | 

' Marke if thou know tne, prethee, don't Ilooke 

Like to a paricide, ſurfeixed with death? Q< | 
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ay,was he patient when he life forſooke? 
Breath'd he not Oedipus when he ſcarſe had breath? 
What diſcaſc had he?was't not ſome.ynkind thoght 
Of my miſconſter'd diſobedience ? *% *- 
Which, whillt within to ſmother it he ſought, 
Feſterd and burſt like to an vicer thence. ' 
J,I, tis {o, the wily Gods beguile 
Mein my fortunes, when their dread intent 
Could hauec no way bin brought about, but while 
My nicenefle was too wary to prevent : 
Ile try your cunning further: you that made _ 
My power aboue it lelfe,ther s yet another, 
And a worſe miſchicfe you to me haue layd, 
Sce if my abſence can defile my mother, 
Never will I her lou'd loath'd preſence grant 
To my witcht eyes, I muſt I know not whither, 
{ormth and Thebes live happy in my want, 
Sith without miſchiefe I can liue in neither, - 
Diſ-ioynted words end their diſtracted ſound 
In as diſcordant geſture, ciuing note 
What troubled dregges did 1n his braine abound 
When on his lookes Frenzy herſelfe did quore. 
Compaſſion, with patheticke letters prinrs 
A feeling ſeeing in ſpectators by: 
No ſhame of womaniſh impuration ſtints | 
The helplefle fluxure of th'affeted eye, | 
Mou'd with the reſt,the aged meſſenger, (riſe, * 
Learn'din the grounds from whence his griefe did | 

| Shewes 


| 
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Shewes him how farre his woes & feares did erre; 


And cleares his doubts with worſe Vncertaintics. mo 
Feare not (fayes he) Alcropes wrongfull be d, Lo 


She's but a foltring ſtranger to thy bloud, 
Theſe hands to her firſt thee delireted , pid 
But to ſupply defects in woman-hood. 


Polybu claim d no intereſt of a fonne 7 v7 
' In thee; but of what he beſtow'd on thee, N wo: 
Being his by nothing bur adoption : Abd p 
Thou nothing owd'{t but thankes for charitie. Deſcr; 
As a miſtruſtfull patienc long diſeaſd, "7 MR} 


His med'cines doubts,miſlikes his vncoth drinkes, Himſe 
 Wherewith his queazic Romacke is diſpleaſd, 


His Gckneſle better then his portion thinkes : rank 
So fares the King,who in this remedy There 
Collects more dangerous plots to be included, What 


Feares that this knowledge will worſe ills deſcry, At wl 


Wiſhes he ſtill were, as at firſt, deluded, A nod 

But fith begun, hee's minded to goc on, aol. | 

Fall out what will, he all will haue reycal'd, ] The i 

Charging atruc and full narration On hi 

Of all hisforrunes hitherto conceal'd ; And 
Which rhus rhe old man vtter'd , At what time | 

| Till v 

The Sunne attended by the heavenly Twinnes, Wife 

Smil d on the wanton priogs enamel d prime, Colle 

; Look'ton cleere Strymons filhes guilded finnes: Thy 

' When firſt the daizies op't their painted lids, "JR MY 

To wait on 7 yas without ſlumbring home: Al Struc 

mM 
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CANTO 3. | 
followed my laſcivious wandring kids , 
hither Cuberos (wels her fertile wombe, 
here of a Theban Shepheard I receiu'd 
by ſelfe a child, bor'd m_ the fect with plants, 
Imoſt of life, through cruelty bereau'd, | 
y what chance done,to ze my knowledge wants, 
'our Parents likewiſe are vnknowne to me ; 
lor can I tell what of the Sw ainc became, 
nd if my fight helps not my memory, 
deſcribe I cannot, nor vufold his name, 
lerewith the king,cager to fift out all, 
limſelfe will wretched ablolutcly make; 
\nd Phorba with his fellow ſwaines home calles, 
Yf whom the old man new acquaintance takes, 
ſhe reſt dilmiſt,of himit is demanded, 
Nhat child it was, that he away did giue : 
\t which he bluſhes;and againe commanded, 
\ poore found child, he ſaics, that could nor liue, 
[hat anſwere chough will not enough ſuffiſe, 
ſhe infants parents, and miſchance are vrg'd | 
On him, which he with timorouſneſle denies, 
And oft himſelfe with protettations purg'd. 
Till wrinch't awhile vpon the torturing racke, 
His conftancy turnes coward,and bewrayes | 
Colle&ed ſecrets, that no proofe did lacke: 
Thy wife was morher to that childe he faycs, 
Eu'n as a Lyon on the Lybran plaine, 
Struck with an Arrow from the hunters Bow, 
Shakes 
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Shakes the ſhag'd order of his golden maine, 
Doth wrathfull fires from his noſtrils blow, 
Spits ſeas of foame from his incenſed iawes, 
Shoots ſparkles from his ruddy cyc-balles,rends 
| Thceearthsgreene mantle with revengeful clawes; 
And pgainſt himſelfe laſtlyhis fury bends: 
SO rages Ocdipxs,and ſpurnes the ground, 
To call vp Furies; lifts his cyes abes 
To ſee if bright e-ftreathere ſate crown'd 
With wreathes of ſtars abpue the wandring ſevas, 
Ofr doth he ſhake his ie he meant | 
Againe to ſettle his diſtract& braines, 
Many a groane from his grip't heart is ſent, 
Many a trembling Earth-quake he ſuſtaines, 
Till (as extremities neyer long endure) 
Sleepe bindes his ſenſes in a gaole of er : 
© - Wau adm here is not enough ſecure, 
Dreames catch his ſwimming fancies 1na net, 
His flumbers broken with illufiue fights, 
Raiſe ſudden ſtarts,mutter out words abrupt, 
His haire on tip-toe, heaues with vaine aftrights : 
Reſt do minds troubled, reſt doth interrupt. 
Anon he wakes, calles for his horſe to flye, 
He is purſu'd : 'tis true, but whither wilt? 
Thou hear'ſt about thee thine owne enemy, 
And flyc thy countrey mayſt, but not thy guilt, 
Perceiving then how he did erre,he ſmiles 
Eu'n out of griefes Antiperiſtahie, 


Alas 


_ 
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Alas thou er & not,nor thy dreame began 
Purſu'd thbu arc, Crimes the purſuers be, 
But Griete and he growne more familiar, 
Strange welcomes, Artfull gratulations ceaſt, 


'|Nor to a daily,bur a ſeldome gueſt, 


Which more in Innes then Manſions vicd are, 


Yet when acquaintance would yn-nurtur'd grow, 
And too much on a wearied friend relye, 
Vnmannerly,rill it be bidden goe, 

He lookes vpon it with diſliking eye, 

And to be rid of cumberſome intruſion, 

Curs kindnefle ſhorter,and directly chides 
His trouble from him;when ingrate confuſion 
Claimes it as due,and curtche derides: 

And hauing got the vpper hand,inſults 

Ore his dcieGted owner,rebell-like : 

As when Ambition gathring head, revolts, 
And at a crownes Forbidden luſtre ſtrikes, 
When as the King ſces that ſubmit he muſt, 
Iimpatience thus in Gllables breakes our. 

Blaſt me ſome powerfull vapour into duſt, 
Circle me Furies with your reads about, 

Oh ler the weight of my impictie 

Preſſe downe & center, dig ic lelfe a graue, 
Or from two poles crack the warpt Axlerree, 


That Nature may a ſecond labourhaue, 
| Earth ſhrinke thou vnder me : and thou to whom 


Divided Chaos pitchy darkneſle (cnt, : 
et 
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Let me inhabit in ſome vaulted roome 
Where no light is through guiltie crannies lent. | 
You Citizens of Thebe:,for me diftreft, (thers;|T 
Tombe me aliue with tones : you childlefle mo-| T 
Striping the milke out from your vnſucke breaſts,| C 
You that haue Joſt the names of fons & brorhers ? 
You widowed Matrons, loue-deprived Maids, 
Pierce me at oncc with clamors loud and thick + 
'Tis I whom Gods do hate,and Man vpbraids, 
The very But where Fate her Arrowes ſtick. 
Why doe I ftay? why doth not heauen ordaine 
Some puniſhing Iron? or ſome ſtrangling rope ? 
Or why deſcends not ſome conſuming raine ? 
Is vengeance layd vp for a further ſcope? 
- ' Thaue findalll can; but I miſtake, 
A puniſhment cannot be thought on fit * 
There's ſome vnheard-of creature yet to make; 
That joynd to cruelty,may haue Art and wit. ip 
Me thinkes 1 feele 2 Vulture peck my liver, | 
My intrailes by ſome Tyger caten vp, 
Or in the muddy bottome of a river, | | 
The nibbling Fry vpon my carcafle ſup. 
Oh my fad ſoule,do nor looke pale on death, 
Feare not thy period vnto all thy feares : 
Delights bur Comma's are to gather breath, 
Leſt we ſhould tire ere the full poynts appeares. 
Sec heere (for now he had vnſhearh'd his ſword) 
Hoy cafic is it for a man to dye? Mil 
ne 
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JOnelittle touch, yea oftentimes a word, 
[Mans great bulk falles, cu'n conquer'd with a flye; 
rs] There is but one,ahd that a narrow way 
o=| To enter lite; bur if we would goour, 


ts, | Of many thouland bearen paths we may 


*| Take our owne choyce,we need not goe about, 
And this is all that man can call his owne, 

Wohar elſe he hath, Nature or Fortune lends: : 
Many can life deny, but death can none. 

Onely to dye,vpon mans will depends. 

Dye then : ſo ſetting to his naked breaſt 

His weapons poynt, ready thereon to fall ,' 
Somewhat deraines him to performe the reſt ; 
Not that he thought death grievous, bur too ſmall. 
Death is a Felons ſentence: and ſhall I 

. | For parricide and inceſt feele no more? 

Some men do count it happinefle to dye, 

A cure elteeme it rather then a ſore. 

Yer ſay, the violent ſeparation 

Of the acquainted body from the ſoulc, 

Chiefly to ſuch, who no relation 

Haue but to earth, doth manlineſſe controule; 
Whar then? thy Fathers death, thy death requires : 
Thy death for inceſt muſt the God appeaſe : 

Thy death muſt quench thy countries funeral fires: 
And with one death can'ſt ſatisfie all theſe? 
Couldft thou dye often , could thy corpes renewd 
Change tenants oft, couldſt chou bc borne againe, 
ol. Dr 
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ae ory faultleſle, could viciffitude 


ifc and death draw our an endleſſe paine;' 
Revenge might ſomewhat be ſuffiſd; but now 
Life is thy greateſt torment, death eſpying' 

As more remote,ſo with more frightful brow, . 
Sith thou but once,oh bee thou long in dying, 
Tis now. growne vulgar to be Stoicall, 

Peaſants redeeme with eafte deaths their feares: 
Who would be manly,or heroicall, 

What Cowards thinke intolerable, beares, 
Linger my haſty ſoule, be not bankeroux 

MY in policie,breake not ſo ſoone, 

Some ſ1ghes thou ſill haſt left to furniſh our 

Th al with breath; hold out till they be done, 
A ſudden ſhower from his eyes doth raine, 

Hauc I teares yer? faics he:alas vaine wet, 

Thou canſt not waſh away one ſpot,one ſtaine 
Thatmy leaſt guilt vpon my fame hath fer. 

'Tis not enough to weepe,I oft haue vſd 

Teares inmy mirth ; lec them not looke out heere, 
Yet powre it downe,if there be bloud infuld, 

And ſee the eye drop after it's ſhed teare; 

You ſhal weep bloud(mine eyes:) & ſets his nailes 
Where fight had builther azure monument : | 
Thus ſhed your ſelucs, no moiſture elfe prevailes. 
Then from their crakt ſtrings he his eye-bals rent, 
Now,now 'tis finiſht : Iam clearc,no light 
Betrayes me to my ſ{clfe, Ime living dead, L 
1 | Exempt 
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xempt from thoſe that liue, by wanting ſightg 
rom thoſe are dead, becauſe ynburied, 
So having all the office of his eye 
Diſchargd by th'other foure, his guidleſle feet 
\re vſher'd by his hands, when ſuddenly 
His wife, his mother, both in one him meets, 
on,husband(cries ſhe)would not borh,or neither, 
My wombes Primitie,my beds ſecond Lord! 
Why turnſt thou hence thy hollow circles?whither 
Thoſe rings without their jewels? hold this ſword, 
Looke on my bolome with the eyes of thought, 
Lend thou the hand,and I will lend the fight : 
My death thou mayſt, that haſt a fathers wrought, 
« | Strike thou but home, thou canſt not bur ſtrike 
Why doſt thou ſtay? Am I not guilty roo? (right 
Then beare not all the puniſhment alone, | 
Some of tis mine ; on me mine owne beſtow: 
A heavy burthen parted ſecmeth none. 
OhI coniure thee by theſe lampes extinguiſher, 
5 | Ry all the wrongs and rights chat we haue done, 
By this womb lattly that hathnor diſtinguiſhr 
Her louc betwixt a husband,and a ſonne. 
| | Ore-come at length, he ſtrikes with one full blow 8 
_ | Herlifeitfelte roa long flight betakes: 
He wanders thence,lecur'd in dangers now, 
Made lefle already,then fate lefſe can make, 
Long liu'd he ſo, till heaven compaſſhomtooke: 
Reuenge herlelfe ſaw too much ſatisfied, 
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Tone with ynwonted, thunder-bolt him firooke | 
Into a heape of peacefull aſhes dryed. 

His ſonnes both killing warres, his daughters hats 
To following buskind Writers I commit : 
MyFogtly 15 Icflon'd not-roprate, 
Where many words may argue little Wit; 
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